on books for young people on Negro life and history. That being the case, I ought to tell you how I got to be an expert. I hope it will be a warning to all of you.
Lan SIIIIIMer, I reCeived a letter asking me to appear as a witness before the House Committee on Education and Labor. The Committee was holding hearings on the treatment of minority groups in text and library books used in the nation's schools. Its members wanted to hear my views, experiences, and recommendations. When I read the letter, I
thought they had made a mistake. I was even surer of it after I learned that the others who were testifying included the Commissioner of the U. S. Office of Education, presidents of publishing companies, editors, superintendents of schools, librarians, and representatives of a Harlem parents' group. I ant not now and have never been an editor, a teacher, or a librarian. I haven't even been 1 member of the PTA for Publishers' Weekly carried a couple of lines, and that was that Months later I received the record of the hearings, 2 massive eight-hundredpage volume which included my five pages of testimony. I never finished readittg this tome and probably never wilL Then this spring I received a telephone call from Dr. Virginia Burke, University of WisconsinMdwaukee, asking me to 'al to you about the books available for young people that concern the Negro. Again I protested that I had no overview of the field and was really only THE SOUL OF LEARNING 167 familiar with my own books. She replied, "But I read your statement to the House Education and Labor Committee." I was so touched to find that somebody had read the statement that I did not have the heart to disillusion Dr. Burke. And that, ladies and gentlemen, is how I became an expert.
I have had a general impression, which Tender Warriors was intended for adults and young adults, but I was so emotionally involved with the children I had met in the South that I went on to write Mary Jane (Doubleday), a fictional account of a Negro girl's first year in an integrated school. My editor at Doubleday winced when I told her about it.
"Couldn't you set it in the North?" she asked.
I couldn't. I wrote it as I saw it and, after some backing -and -forthing, Doubleday published it in 1959. At a cocktail party that fallSOMetinles you learn mote at a party than at an editorial conferencea salesman told me that although he liked some of my books he wouldn't dare enter a bookstore in Chicago with a book that had a picture Of a Negro on its jacket. But this story has a happy ending, for Mary Jane won a few awards, sold well in 1959, and is selling better now, even in Chicago. And, as a footnote for the U. S. Information Agency, it has been published in seven European countries.
I was lucky. My publishers were willing to gamble. Other writers were not as fortunate. The same year that Mary Jane appeared, an acquaintance wrote a far less controversial book about a Negro child visiting a white family for a Fresh Air Fund vacation. Her book was already in galleys when the sales department heard about it. They were so dead set against it that she was obliged to revise it, transforming the Negro youngster into a white one. At still another publishing house, an editor reports that during the '50s she brought out three books in which Negroes appeared. "The books won favorable comment," she said, "but the effect on sales was negative. Customers returned not only these titles but all stock from our company. This meant an appreciabit loss and tempered attitudes toward further use of Negro chil- THEN came the student sit-ins and A freedom rides, the Birmingham bombing, the Civil Rights Acts, the struggle against de facto segregation in the North. In every section of the country there has been a growing awareness of civil rights and a growing demand for picture books, stories, biographies, history about Negroes. We have seen a number of severely critical studies of the history textbooks used in schools, as well as blistering attacks on the Dick-and-Jane type readers that show only middle-class white suburban families.
I won't pretend to be an expert on primers but, from newspaper stories and an NAACP study on "Integrated School Books," I gather that Dick and Jane have been making new friendsand some of them are black. The Bank Street Readers series, the Skyline series, and others show children in urban as well as suburban settings and dark faces appear increasingly in spellers, science, and math books. Some of these changes are a bit mechanical. At the Education and Labor Committee hearings I learned of one textbook publisher who instructed his artist to make every tenth person a Negro in his illustrations. Another temporarily solved his marketing problems with three editions of a primer. In one, all the children portrayed are white. In the second, some are brown. In the third, the children are white, but the teachers pictured wear nuns' garb. One edition for the South, one for urban schools in the North, one for parochial schools! The picture is far less bright in the field of history texts. Adult readers can find new interpretations of the slavery period, the anti-slavery movement, reconstruction, and so on. The fiction includes two sports stories about boys who want to become boxers, one about integrating a school, one about two girls who go from a city slum to a summer camp, and one about a boy living in a mixed neighborhood in Brooklyn. Good enough as far as it goes, but it doesn't go very far, does it? JOURNAL Only 2.8 per cent of the current output of books for young people are concerned with the most burning issue of our time. When Arra Bontemps' grandchildren go to the library they won't have to read every book on the shelves and find only Our Ethiopian Cousin.
But they will have to read ninety-seven books before they discover three that speak to them.
And it is not only Negro youngsters who are being deprived. As Nancy Larrick says, "The impact of all-white books upon 39,600,000 white children is probably even worse." How can they understand the news on television and in the newspapers? Increasingly isolated from their darker contemporaries, how well are these white children being prepared for the larger adult world in which they are globally a minority? I faced this problem when I was writing Mary Jane and didn't really solve it properly. I compromised by letting her make one friend in school and ending with the hope that she would make more next year. When the book was published the bright, warmhearted little girl who lives next door asked, "Is it really that bad?" "Much worse," I answered. "Why today's paper tells about the bombing of the home of an eight-year-old boy because he went to a 'white' school." "Oh, don't tell me about it!" she said and ran home.
Should she be told? I think so.
Even more ticklish are the rules of I can think of a dozen episodes from history that should be written about, not only because they demonstrate Negro courage or the Negro's contribution to American society, but also because they would make darn good stories. And there are hundreds more.
Who will write these books? And who will write about today's young people in urban ghettoes and the rural South? I believe that publishers are ready to bring out the books. However, they are somewl-it in the position of a manufacturer who puts a stickera small one in his window announcing that he is an Equal Opportunity Employer and then says, "But no Negroes have applied." Not many Negroes are likely to apply. The welcome mat has been out for such a short time that they have not had a chance to see it.
Whitney Young of the Urban League has proposed a "more-than-equal" program in which employers seek out qual- A white society accustomed to hearing at its own various levels such words 2S buddy, pal, associate, and the word friend, in all of its diluted meanings is starded by the currency of "soul" in the vocabulary of the black ghettoes. Is this only the cant word of a narrow racial sectarianism, or does it express something unique in the Negro experience in America that has allowed Negroes to make special contributions to our country?
To all the whites who have ever spoken of it as "our country" W. E B.
DuBois had this admonition in Souls of Black Folk (Peter Smith). "Your country? How came it yours? Before the Pilgrims landed we were here. Here we have brought our three gifts and mingled them with yours: a gift of story and songsoft, stirring melody in an illharmonized and unmelodious land; the gift of sweat and brawn to beat back the wilderness, conquer the soil and lay the foundations of this vast economic empire two hundred years earlier than your weak hands could have done it; the third, a gift of the spirit" Nor was DuBois the first to perceive this "gift of the spirit" During the Civil War, a reporter for the Boston Commonwealth wrote: "It MS said long ago that the true romance of America was not in the fortunes of the Indian, nor in the New England character, nor in the social contrast of Virginia planters, but in the story of the fugitive slaves. The observation is as true now as it was before War, with swift, gigantic hand, sketched the vast shadows, and dashed in the high lights in which romance loves to lurk. But the stage is enlarged on which these dramas are played, the whole world now sit 2S spectatcrs, and the desperation or the magnanimity of a poor black woman has power to shake the nation that so long was deaf to her cries?' -FIVE years later, Alexan-
1.
Crummell WS discussing democracy in a speech on "The Race Problem in America." "It is the nation which is on trial," he said. "The Negro is only the touchstone. By this black man she stands or falls. . . . So compact a thing is humanity that the despoiling of an individual is an injury to society. If this nation is not truly democratic then she must die!" James Weldon Johnson echoed Crummell after the "Red Summer" of 1919 when hundreds of Negroes were killed in 1 wave of lynchings and race riots. At a protest meeting in Carnegie Hall, Johnson said, "The race problem in the United States has resolved itself into a question of saving black men's bodies and white men's souls."
The "gift of the spirit" and its relation to our democracy became even clearer during the last decade. Listen to Martin Luther King on the student sit-ins:
These students are not struggling for themselves alone. They are seeking to save the soul of America. They are taking our whole nation back to those great wells of democracy which were dug deep by the Founding Fathers. In sitting down at lunch counters, they are in reality standing up for the best in the In addition to writing term papers on history, your students will want to ex- I have offered far more than a semester's work, I know, but I have still one more suggestionfor a discussion on what Ossie Davis calls "the racism of the English language." He has listed the dozens of pejorative uses of the word "black"blackguard, black mark, blackhearted, black sheep, blackball, blacklist, while finding "white" almost universally associated with purity and goodness. To this I would like to add such racist expressions as "Free, white and 21," "mighty white of you," etc.
Can your students dig up quotations or figures of speech which point in the opposite direction? It's not easy. During a bkckout the other nightit was really a white power failureI challenged some of my neighbors. They came up with "the blacker the berry, the sweeter the juice," "black velvet," "showing the white feather," "lily-livered." Such word games must be conducted, however, with one clear objective in mind, that is, to change the kind of social, racial, and personal relationships that give the words "black" and "white" their present values. 
ENGLISH
The fantastically difficult and yet hopeful job that confronts us 2S teachers and writers is to provide the young with the vision of conciliation, and the frame of mind and intellectual materials which will make conciliation possible. And perhaps I have hit quite by accident, on the significant word of the immediate future conciliation. The concept of "soul," no matter how many ways you define it, expresses the growing Negro reaction against oppression and rejection on one hand, and against assimilation or absorption on the other. 
